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Cures Like Nature
Drugiess Treatment Restores Health While You Slees.
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Electro-Vigo- r is not an electric
belt. It never needs charging, for
it makes its own power continuousiv.

"Two months' use of Electro-Vigo- r

has cured me of stomach and
kidney trouble and a severe case of
lame back. It has also put new
strength and vigor into me, making
life pleasant to live. I am recom-
mending your appliance to all whom
I know to be suffering.

"ROBT. I. REDD,
"Ka Lae Lighthouse Keeper, Wai-ohin- u.

T. H."
THIS IS FREE.

Cut out this coupon and mail it
to me. I'll give you a beautiful,
100-pag- e book which tells all about
my treatment. This book is illu-
strated with pictures of fully devel-
oped men and women, showing how
Electro-Vigo- r ' is applied, and ex-
plains many things you want to
know. IH send the "book, closely
sealed and prepared free, if you will
mail me this coupon.

Here's a remedy that cures while
you sleep. No poisonous drugs to
swallow. No weak stomach or di-

gestive troubles due to drugging.
This remedy is Nature's medicine
electricity.

The only way to cure anything
is to help nature. Nature will cure
when she has the power. That
power is electricity. Feed it to your
nerves and they will absorb and car-

ry it to every organ and tissue of
the 'body, where it gives health and
vim to evey ailing part.

The reason drugs don't cure is
'because they do not assist Nature.
Nature needs nourishment, strength,
something that builds up. Drugs
give no nourishment, no electricity,
not one thing that builds up vital-
ity just poison that tears down.

My way is the best way of apply-
ing electricity. It 's the only method
that has proved successful. I've had
20 years' experience in treating dis-
ease with electricity and I know
more about if than any other doctor
on earth. My Electro-Vigo- r is the
result of this 20 years' experience.

Electro-Vigo- r is an electric body
battery applied while you sleep. It
sends a constant stream of electric
life into the nerves and vitals all
night long.

Kodak Films atv ,
' J

UNDER THE TABLE I COULD DIS TINCTUALLT SEE A GENTLEMAN WITH SWEET TAFFY WHIS-
KERS WHO PEEKED SLYLY OUT AT US.

"How is Senator Aldrich!" require
Nick.

"Loved and suspected by all," I
report. "Whenever America needs
anything that great statesman sees it
first & pickles it for the Pluto Cats.
He are revered everywheres as the
happy idol of the Unpopular Ma-jorti-

"
The Boss of Rumanuff think thought-

fully. - -

"With such a One, " he dictate final-
ly, "I should be able to run Russia on
soft spring. Oftenly I have thought of
this. As I said to Cousin Victor while
I pressed his fine Italian hand, Em-
manuel,' I says, 'the Tyrant Trust has
got too much Divine Right and Infernal
Nonsense. What we need is a good
Business Manager.' 'Nick,' say Vic,
'I have oftenly considered that same

We are selling all kodak films at the

same prices prevailing in New York, !

Chicago and San Francisco. I

Be sure to get the genuine Kodak V

Films.

Honolulu Photo Supply Co. J

Fort Street below Hotel Street. J
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Crcsbers.
Direst Sir:

into St. Peter-
sburg

When I approached
bv train I wa accompanied by

and the
Cousin Nogi, n.y dog

' !':'khl- - trc,m
mt of my baswage.
window of r we could see 1,000 com-cle- t

together on U.
soldiers dumped

li. platform witn
ance. Intelligent Jewish merchants

cnuld be seen running DacK m'"".'
filled with bombs

with pushcarts
labelled Trv one 19c a Voz, lo

Nearbv we could DenomDay Only, ... 1

boots walking arouuu
of them. e

with whiskers on top

knew them at once by their photos-t- hey

was the pressed Peasantry of

Russia.
Couin Nogi 5bservethis human

audienee while he was making hop-of- t

from train, and be was very proud.
the Militia is here to"I am so glaa

me.t us!" he say coyly.

But O Fido make nerve-signal- s witn

tail like he wished to remain in Amer-

ica 'where he was acquainted with the
10 lie 6

We 'elope down the platform trem-

bling in every knuckle. A milma-lookin- g

personality resembling Gen.

Kuropatkin approach up with sword &

require.
"Hashimuroff Togoski?"
I recognize myself.
" Vodka. irox whiski!" repose this

v warfare person with insulted manner.
"Vodka is deliciously injurious for

'the price," I report, attempting to say
soothing compliments to the Russian
jeople. That General make sneeze of

deep disgust.
All them soldiers look gloomly to us

with eyes like they seen our mistake
in coming to Russia.

"Pushkin!" cry that Commander
with voice. And the entire cluster of
soldiers make inrus'h to us with ad-

vanced baynuts. Me and Nogi and
o do warcry shout similar to Port

Arthur & soonly we are engaged in
considerable jiu jitsu mingled with in
ternational banzais and lound , Dumpn.

But it was a vain straggly for us.
When nextly we looked we was
squelched flat to platform with entire
Russian Army setting on our neckties.
Our coats & shoes was removed of to
see how much revolution they contain-
ed. A Custom House policeman rush
up with dutiful expression peculiar to
Hon. Wm. Loeb when greeting the
Lusitania. He make inroads to my
satchel-valis- e & 6hake away all my"

trousseau ' endeavoring to get some
tariff out of it. After this cerremony
we was stuck hastily together again
and me & Nogi & with iron
wrist-cuf- f on our sleeves was chain-gange- d

off to St. Peter & St. Paul 's
jail where we couldn't have nothing
to read but a copy of the "Outlook"
translated into Russian and all African
correspondence blotted out for fear it
might, teach the Russian people to
shoot straight.

"Shall we Yemain thnsly forever till
Death do us mildew 1 If so, how shall
we ever chatter with the Zar for all
U. S. newspapers!" snubble Nogi with
weeps.

Howells from
"Like all others Despots, Hon. Zar

is a sweet k kindly man after office-hours- ,"

I combust confidentially.
Therefore I 6hall write him a note

full of soft tears." '

So I pull off my cuff & on this I
wrote following saddy thought:

"Dear Zar: 2 Japanese Schoolboys
& Dog are all American subjecks
locked damply away for nothing,
which they didn't do, & should wish to
talk Newspaper Correspondence with
you, which we are here to ask. Please,
can't wet

"Tours truly
"II. Togo, II. Nogi &

By next early morn, while o

was thinking lonesomely of friends in
o & Nogi was borrowing a Siberian

Railway Timetable from a Anarchist in
the next apartment, of suddenly a Im-
perial Janitor of the Guard, brightly
trimmed with feathers, arrived up &
poke following envelope into our ex-
cited cages:
"Room 26 Imperial Palace
Dear Togo:

Excuse me not to be among others
to welcome you at Union Depot yes-terda-

Make yourself comfortable as
possible. Can 't you come & have free
lunch with me today f Dress inform-
ally in any Admiral's uniform you hap-
pen to have around. Bring your
Cousin Nogi and the other dog.

Yours trulv
Nick."

Cordial feelinC9 of international
courtesy enjoyed by all when we read
this. Nogi were too anxions, as usual.
He attempt to elope to Winter Palace
without his coat & hat; but I detach
him from this rudeness, because it are
customary to be polite to Kings, how-
ever you disagree with them in the
newspapers.

At 12:30 exact clock-tim- e we was
unchained. A moujik (Russian name
for Pullman Porter) massaged our feet-war- e

& lent me a uniform belonging
to a Swiss Admiral who was dead. It
might have been a good fi but it
wasn't. The pants, which was very
sweetly embroidered, was so tall they
clothed me completely and must be
pinned around my neck to avoid drop-
off. "You could make them cozier by
turning them up." snuggest Nogi. I
do so and they fold around mv knees
with appearance of rubber boots. How- -

overly, I look very militia in this dis-
guise.

By outside sidewalk we was met with
a golden sley driven bv a eilt coach
man. Great enthusiasm evervwhrre
while we pass by. Folks what "seen ns

-

shell-fis- h has got to go to Siberia to
say it."

"But is not Zars frequently poisoned
by Anarchy food ? " I requite.

"No more offenly than Plumbers is
poisoned by banjoate of soda," say
Nick in a Wiley manner.

"But Zars is frequently shot by their
loving subjects," 1 narrate.

"Not so often as Plumbers is shot by
barkeeps," compose he.

"Then you mean to tell me that you
got so little ambition that you are hum-
bly contented with being a Zar!" I cry
off.

"I can think of no other job I would
rather be," say him. A Zar is as hap-
py as a King. A Diplomat is hired
to read the mean things said about me
in papers. A Prime Minister arranges
my thoughts, a Valet arranges my
baths. My digestion is ran by the
Royal College of Physicians and
Surgeons. Wrhen I think about how
protected I am I should sing and dance
through my cozy bomb-proo- f home as
joyful as a kindergarten."

"And do you sing & dance thusly?"
"So sorry to report," say Zar with

slight tear-dro- "I do not. Whenever
I become kittenish I must stop & think
of 500,900,000 enemies awaiting around
corners to juggle me up."

"But why should you have bilious
frite from enemies what can't get at
you? Enemies to a King is like Mike-robe- s

to Private Persons. A man can
giggle at Death when Science stands
around to guard him from such Bugs."

Hon. Nick, Zar of Russia, arise uply
& throw off tableware excitably.

"Hashumuroff Togosky, how little
you understand Kings and other sick-
ness!" he decrop. "When Mikerobes
chew you, you do not know it and are
therefore gay & reckless. But it is
him who is Sterilized who sleeps with
night.-';-".- "-, and jumps hooting from his
dream. at the lightest footfall of a
Typhoid Germ."

So he shake his crown as a signal
that we should be shoved awav from
his presence. And me & Nogi & O Fido
make back-of- f bows striking our ankles
on nearly all furniture we pass until
we feel quite decomposed.

Hoping you are the same
Yours trulv.

HASIIIMURA TOGO.

r
THERE IS NO BETTER BREAD, NO BETTER CAKES, NO

BETTER CANDY, ANYWHERE, THAN YOU GET AT THE

S. G. HALL. M.D.

702 Market St, San Franc isco
Please sent me, prepaid, your

free 100-pag- e illustrated book.

Name
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Eastern Prices I

CAFE
Phone 311.
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varieties

PALM
Hotel Street, Near Union.

City Hall only more expensive and less
corrupt. We penetrated up steps to a
hallway of Waldorf appearance. Dukes
& bellboys seen everywhere. At lastly
we was set down in a back parlor full
of art treasures which Hon. Pierpont
Morgan has not yet took away. We
set here lonsomely till we begin to feel
quite monotonous, except O Fido who
sniffle around royal plush ornaments
expecting it might contain rats.

"If this Zar is as hard to get at as
Hon. Phil P. Knocks, I shall not wait,"
I report peevly. But nearly immedi-
ately a Flunkish Person entered &

becked us onward once more. We fol-
lowed sheeply.

Next room we entered was shaped
like a tank, composed solidly of hard-
ware on all sides. Rivets, bolts and
sheet-iro- n seen everywheres. Tables &

chairs was made entirely of steel &
screwed to floor. Asbestos carpets ly-
ing right & left. Crosseyes Cossack
gunners, veterans of the Japanese war,
stood by each comer with gatling guns
which they seemed prepared to shoot
with their usual inaccuracy. Over Hon.
Door was a hansom Russian sign which
appeared to say,
"God should defend our popular Zar,
But we're taking no chances so here

we arelV
In the middlest of this room set one

table, and by this table set 1 chair, and
on this table set 1 knife & fork &
spoon & plate & cup & saucer.

"How could we be invited to lunch
when dishes is all set so single!" re-
quire Nogi with chewing expression of
Hon. Horse Fletcher.

"Hosh it!" I snub reverently be-
cause under the table I could distinct-uall- y

see a Gentleman with a crown &
sweet taffy whiskers who peeked slyly
out at us. By his meek & skared ex-
pression we knowed at once he must be
that talented Tyrant and desperate
Despot, the Zar of Russia.

With slow caution he creep out from
this coy biding and arose up before us.
Me and Nogi stood bowing our base
stomaeks reverently. O Fido stood wag-
ging his base tail in a similar manner.
That extremely high-hore- e Nick step-
ped forwards and clasped our hands
with hrs entire soul. Nothing could be
more Democratick, unless it was a Re-
publican candidate before election.

"Do not fail on your face and clasp
my boots," he applied. "Because I am
a King, should I always be having my
shine spoiled by human fingers?" ,

Me & Nogi & O Fido was disabled to
reply.

"Do you speak Russian?" he nextly

Ah, no, extremelv Top Boss," 1
negotiate. "We do not speak Russian,
but we are able to listen to it withgreat patience."

,', ,am so hapIy J'011 do not speak
he say joyly. "I never learnedit myself. Few Kings understands thedisgusting language of their sacredFatherlands. It is hard enough to beLmperor of Russia without eiitaiidin"my tonsils in syllables too explosive forone of my English parentage."

Hon. Zar set down to lunch at his
east-iro- n table. "Where should WEset?" require me A-- Vntri ; :

"You are permitted to stand bvmvhair," snuggest Nick. "When I t

a extra laree helm t cwi : T !

slight nibbles of this."
,JL ?.m obnRetl to give Nogi a mean
I'UHiU III NI i mm i

"riease, Mr. Rumanuff" T onm f

mence interviewing, "we 3 nnrtcome all wnv fmm rv.: 1 , t

interview with vou whiT" iou It i

bv nil th tV "c leau
Population

America."
! "I do not care for Hum
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flack. But what use? I have applied
at Washington times & times, only to
find that all the Talent was engaged
several years ahead by the local mar-
ket.' "

"Were it not a fine demonstratus of
International Peace & Friendship when
you & Hon Vic Emmanuel met to-

gether in Pellagra, Italy?" is next
question for me.

"Suburbly splandid!" requite this
great Despotter. "For days & days
before our arrival together the loyal
soldiery mowed down the grass & trees
& peasants along the R. E. track and
chased off whatever dynamiters was
hiding there; for weeks & weeks the
happy Pinkertons, disguised as dainty
flower girls, thronged gaily among tne
freight yards with firearms tastefully
concealed among baskets of pretty
flowers. What could be more inspiring
than the shouts of the 10,000 Cossacks,
deputy sheriffs and speeial policemen
who met our Harveyized, mob-proo- f

trains, smuggled us into armored au-
tomobiles and so on our way to Pel-
lagra Castle, the International Gov-
ernment Spies' Band followin? on mo
torcycles and playing patriotick tunes
to the deafening cheers of our loyal
subjects and other Anarchists on their
way to jail! What could be a more
encouraging reception to one in the
King Business?"

"Nothing but a revolution," I report
chivalrously.

While thusly we chattered a Duke in
a Head Waiter's uniform entered in
with a quart of soup firmly closed up
in "a air-tig- bottle. He sat this down
with salutes on the table befront of the
Zar. After him followed 6 Polish Scien-
tists who approached up & examined
that nourishment with mikeroscopes.
After they were satisfied, Hon. Waiter
pour out Hon. Soup to Hon. Zar and
gave the bottle to me & Nogi fc
"Why should you act so Dr. Wiley
about your Foods?" I requesh."I are always particular to know
that no Dangerous Politickal Opinions
has got into it by mistake," negotiate
him with spoon.

"What is advantage of being a
ZarV' is fresh question from me.

"A Zar can club down the Common
Pedestrians at the slighest reev " he
narrate.

"In America anv Traffic Policeman
Can that." I rpnnrtT '" lks can do what thev
"tase )n America O Liberty, how free
ou are.' say A:ek. reverentlv press

mg his fork to his heart.
Do you ever lonor tn ho a

"u,WMer or some other humble
C t0 be ree & e1uaI and loved

iv mi fhf von t ' i requesh." hy ould it ? ' reproach Zar with
liarki 1 WhV sllOlllr thaen V,n

'merchants be happier than me? AmI not also loved bv all
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Mince Pie Every D
You can have mince pie every day with less effort than with any other formof dessert. Not necessary to spend hours over a steaming oven making

mince meat. Waiting for you at the grocers, ready for mstant use, is

ince eat
made better than any the most skillful housewife can put up and costs much
less. Tea Garden Mince Meat is a delicious combination which willplease the palate of the most fastidious epicure.

Made of government inspected, carefully cooked, juicy meats and thefinest fruits that Oregon and California produce. Perfectly who'esomeand delightfully good. Put up in glass jars with glass covers; keeps
perfectly and always uniform in flavor and quality.I
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but oh! how different.
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Coast Syrup Co
Angeles Seattle

Tea Garden Preserve and Syrups

thought we was Princes or visiting Al- - ons," depose Nick, toekin" SB 1 am! If. fo!ks don't love me. thev aredermnn of h.gh rank. While we wai his collar. "I am princfoaflv '
0t Km,tted to meet me- - F ordin-Wlms- r

d0wn Nevski Prospect we wasjterested in Zars."
m-- j ary Plumbers, however prosperous can

wUWiTby?ia,ist:Dm0Crat3-L'- , have deliciouslv few in' ford a.StandinS Army to protect 'them
, ,h;eb, ",

' ' "atick we mtt America," I snuggest. (O Fido "hike Sm "lt,csm- - If folks uon --t love a
his tail wasfisMv i i they can annrnarh

Portland
1we n-- e, to Winter Palace.

r? J3 i hie any other
I like he should wish to choke with
i smiles.)
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8nd voice, 'Hon. Sir, vou arsa grasping species of shell-fish- Butany person what desire to call me a


